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drunken prephefies libels and d'eamet^ 

To fee my brother Clarence and the Ksng, 

In deadly hare the one again ff the other, 

And if King Edvard be a $ True and ioft 

As I am fubtile, falfeand trech-rous.- 

This day fhould Clarence clofely bee mewd vp. 

About a prophefie which fayes that G. 

Of Edwards hetres the mtinhrrer (ball be. 

Diue thoughts downe to my feule, Safer Ctarencewiih 
Heere Clarence come*, a Guard of atm, 

Brother, good dayes, what meane this armed guard 
That waits vpon your grace ? 

Cla. His maicily tendrtng my perfons fafcty.hath appointed 
This condudt to conuey me to the To wet. 

Git. Vpon what caufe? 

Cla. Becanfe my nameis Qttrge, 

Git. Alacke my Lord, that fault is none of yours. 

He fhould for that commit your god father*: 

O belike his maiefty bath fome intent 
That you (hall be new ebriftned in the tower. 

But what is the matter Clarence , may 1 know ? 

Cla . Y ea Richard when I doe know, tot I proteft 
As yet I doe not, but as I can Jearne, 

He herkens after prophefies and dreames, 

And from the croffe-row pluck?* the letter G, 

And fayes a wizard told him that by G, 

His iflfue difinherited fhould be. 

And for my name of begins with G, 

It followes in his thought that I am he; 

Thefe as I learne and fuch like toyes as thefe, 

Haue moued his highneffc to commit me new. 

Git. Why this it is when men are rulde by women. 

Tis not the King that fends you to the Tower, 

My Lady Gray bis wife,C7<nw«* tis fhe 
That tempts him to this extreamity, » 

Was it not fhe and that good man of worfhip 
Anthtny Wtointle her bi other there. 

That made him fend Lord Hafi'mgs to the tower* 

From whence this prefent day he is deliuered ? 

We are not late Clarence, we are not fate* 
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^fRlc^ard the Third. 

CU. By heauen I thinke there is no man fecur’d 
But the queenes kindred, and night walking herald* 
that trugc betweene the King and M ftris Sktrt • 

. Heard you not whatan humble fuppliant 
Lord Hafitngs w as to her for his deliuery ? 

Gta. Humbly complayning to her Deity, 

Got my Lord Chambetlaine his liberty, 
lie tell you what , I thinke it were our way. 

If we will keepe in fauour with the King, 

To bee her men and were herliuery, 

T he iealous ore-wome widdow and her feffe, 

Since that our brother dubd them Gentlewomen, 

Are mighty goffips in this monarchy. 

Bro. I befeech your graces both topardon me t 
H is maiefty hath ftraightly giuen in charge. 

That no man fhall haue priuate conference, 

Of what degreee foetter with his brother. 

Git. Euen fo and pleafe your worfhip Breke»kmy s 
"You rosy pertakcof any thing wee fay : 

We fpeake notteafon man, we fay the King 
Is wi fe and vertuous and the noble Queene 
Well ftreke in ye»res f faifcaBd ; not iealous, 

Wefay that Shores Wife hatha pretty foote, 

A chery lip a bonny eye , a paffing pleafing tongue : 

And that thcQut eneskindfcdare made gentle folkes : 

How fay you fir, cart you deny all this? 

Bra, With this(My Lord) my felfehath nought to do. 

Glo. Nought to do with Miftro Shore, I tell thee fellow. 

He that doth nought with her excepting one. 

Were beft he do it fccretly alone, 

Bro. Whatonemy Lord? 

Glo. Her husband knauc,wouldft thou betray rae? 

B to. I befeech your Grace to pardon me , and withall for- 
Youfconfcrence with the noble Duke. (bear# 

Cla. we know thy charge Brokenhstry, and will obey, 

Glo. We are the Queenes Abie &s and muft obey. 

Brother farewell I will ftm the King, 

Aud whatfoeuer you- will imploy me in. 

Were it to call King Edwards wki dow filler, 
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